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miles across the same dead mountains where two venture-
some European hunters had been slain long ago. Among
scant grass I saw three Moorish buildings with domes,
the whole group measuring about three hundred paces
from end to end. Notwithstanding that, each temple was
said to cover only one portion of Eve's body. Moslems
on the spot believe her to have been a giantess.
One building, they declared, stood over her head, the
central one was on her navel, and the farthest one was
across her feet. Around the whole group of structures
ran a stone wall with big gates guarded by Turkish
soldiers and some Arab caretakers, who lounged waiting
for pilgrims. Just at the moment the "Head" and
" Foot" tombs were empty. Each one was nothing but
a vaulted little mosque containing a Meerab niche to
show the direction of Mecca.

I made a rakaht before them and was then taken by
a very scraggy-looking sheikh, who acts as guardian of
the place, to the central and most holy relic. This lay
above Eve's waist, and consisted of a black stone,
apparently meteoric like the one in the Kaaba. Its
inky hue was also due to the kisses and fingering
to which it had been exposed for over a thousand
years. I went inside and touched the rock where it
was let into the wall. Then I spoke the'first chapter
of the Koran and the Donar, a prayer for my own
good.

We stayed for about an hour, during which several
beggars of particularly noisome appearance arrived and
I let the Matof give them alms on my behalf. To Jecidah